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Sermon. 


"  I  magnify  mine  office.     If  by  any  means  I  may  provoke  to  emulation  them 
which  are  my  flesh."     Romans,  xi :  13,  and  i :  14. 

Paul  was  an  apostle  to  the  Gentiles — to  aliens 
from  the  commonwealth  of  Israel — heathen,  publi- 
cans and  sinners.  In  the  estimation  of  his  relations, 
he  thus  demeaned  himself  below  every  principle  of 
personal  honor  and  patriotism.  He  had  abandoned 
the  profession  of  the  law  to  preach  the  gospel  of  a 
prophet,  whom  his  countrymen  had  called  a  glutton 
and  a  wine-bibber,  and  whom  they  had  ignomini- 
ously  crucified  with  common  malefactors.  After 
sitting  at  the  feet  of  Gamaliel,  and  there  drinking 
from  the  purest  fountain  of  Hebrew  nationality,  he 
had  become  a  disciple  of  the  despised  Nazarene. 
With  his  brethren  he  was  more  despicable  than  a 
traitor  to  his  country ;  he  was  an  apostate  from  the 
religion  of  his  ancestors. 

However,  as  the  gospel  gained  credence,  and 
many  of  the  Jews  believed  and  were  converted, 
Paul  found  himself  once  more  in  sympathy  with 
some  of  his  own  countrymen.  But,  here  again,  he 
must  needs  crucify  their  national  pride,  and  cause 
their  pharasaical  exclusiveness  to  bleed  afresh. 
With  the  natural  selfishness,  not  of  their  race  only, 


but  of  the  human  race,  they  desired  to  hold  what- 
ever was  good  for  themselves,  excluding  the  rest  of 
mankind.  Heaven  was  a  little  place  built  for  them. 
Its  pearly  gates,  its  golden  streets,  its  crystal  streams, 
its  jasper  walls,  its  mansions  of  pure  delight  were 
for  them,  and  their  children,  and  their  friends — the 
faithful  ones  of  the  stock  of  Abraham.  All  others 
were  foreigners,  and  to  admit  them  to  the  privileges 
and  the  hopes  of  the  sons  of  Israel,  was  a  desecra- 
tion of  their  race,  and  an  insult  to  their  religion. 
But,  as  Jesus  had  declared  that  God  was  able  to 
raise  up  seed  to  Abraham  from  common  stones,  and 
that  many  shall  come  from  the  east  and  west,  and 
shall  sit  down  with  Abraham,  and  Isaac,  and  Jacob, 
in  the  kingdom  of  Heaven,  Paul  boldly  proclaimed 
that  the  gospel  was  for  all  men,  for  the  heathen,  for 
the  gentiles,  for  the  chiefest  of  sinners,  for  every 
creature  who  would  love  God  and  keep  his  com- 
mandments. It  was  not  bounded  by  sect,  nor  race, 
nor  color,  nor  station.  Whosoever  will  believe  on 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  shall  be  saved.  Go -preach 
my  gospel  to  all  nations,  to  every  class,  to  all  con- 
ditions of  men,  proclaiming  salvation  through  Jesus 
and  Him  crucified.  This  was  the  grand  mission  of 
the  Apostle,  to  be  the  servant  of  all,  that  he  might 
lead  all  to  be  the  servants  of  God.  And  though 
persecuted  and  pursued  by  the  malice,  and  the  pride, 
and  the  bigotry  of  his  own  countrymen,  and  betrayed 
by  the  perfidy  of  false  brethren ;  though  sacrificing 
all  that  worldly  men  hold  dear,  and  all  the  comforts 
that  selfish  men  prize,  he  gloried  in  his  office — he 
magnified  his  mission  among  men. 

Why?     That  he  might  exalt  himself?     That  he 
might  obtain  glory  of  men  ?    That  he  might  breathe 


the  pleasant  incense  of  the  applause  of  the  world,  or 
mount  into  positions  of  honor  and  lord  it  over  God's 
heritage?  That  he  might  become  a  spiritual  king, 
and  sway  the  scepter  of  religious  despotism,  and 
wear  the  scarlet  hat  of  the  cardinal,  and  the  purple 
mantle  of  the  Pope?  No.  Paul  not  only  con- 
demned, but  despised  these  things.  He  utterly 
loathed  those  who  oppressed  God's  people  and  put 
upon  them  burdens  too  heavy  to  be  borne,  while 
they  themselves  do  not  so  much  as  move  them  with 
one  of  their  little  fingers.  He  gloried  in  bearing 
burdens  for  other  men;  he  voluntarily  put  himself  in 
bonds  that  he  might  unbind  the  bonds  of  those 
whose  souls  were  in  bondage.  He  was  in  prison 
and  received  stripes,  that  he  might  release  others 
and  bring  them  into  the  liberty  of  the  sons  of  God. 
His  only  thought  was  the  salvation  of  men  and  the 
glory  of  Him  he  served.  In  this  he  boasted.  He 
magnified  his  office,  and  ■  exalted  his  great  mission, 
that  he  might  provoke  others  to  emulation,  and  that 
it  might  stand  before  his  brethren  that  the  grandest 
work  of  man  is  to  preach  the  glorious  gospel  of  the 
kingdom  of  Christ. 

Under  this  warrant,  as  we  induct  a  successor  of 
Paul  into  this  pulpit,  we  will  magnify  the  office  of 
the  Christian  minister.  Not  that  we  may  polish  and 
stud  with  diamonds  the  crown  which  to-night  you 
place  upon  the  brow  of  my  brother;  not  that  we  may 
make  high  his  throne  and  broad  his  phylacteries, 
and  strengthen  the  scepter  of  his  authority  over  this 
Church,  but  that  we  may  glorify  Christ  as  we  glorify 
the  office  of  preaching  his  gospel,  following  his 
steps,  and  being  all  things  to  all  men,  for  the  sake 
of  saving  some  from  gross  darkness  and  spiritual 


death.  And  that  thus  we  may  bring  to  the  sacred 
office  not  only  a  full  consecration  of  body,  mind  and 
soul,  but  an  enthusiasm,  and  burning  love,  and  irre- 
pressible joy  that  shall  lift  the  ministry  above  all 
despondency  and  depression,  and  mourning,  and 
complaining,  and  make  us  feel  that  the  call  to  preach 
the  gospel  is  not  the  greatest  cross,  but  the  brightest 
crown  that  was  ever  put  upon  the  brow  of  a  human 
being. 

I  have  no  sympathy  and  very  little  patience  with 
the  minister  who  is  ever  retailing  the  sacrifices  and 
shading  the  joys  of  his  official  life.  It  is  true  there 
are  strifes,  there  are  bonds,  there  are  humiliations, 
there  are  privations,  and  for  the  minister  who  will 
keep  abreast  with  the  times,  unintermittent  brain  toil, 
and  for  him  who  would  be  a  faithful  pastor,  much 
hard  and  apparently  unrequited  labor.  But  these 
are  only  the  sediments  of  an  overflowing  cup  of 
blessings.  They  are  the  'bitter  that  only  enhances 
the  sweetness,  the  dark  background  that  heightens 
the  brightness  and  beauty  of  the  real  picture.  To 
make  these  things  prominent,  and  nourishing  our 
melancholy  moods  by  them,  is  like  gathering  into 
our  garners  the  prickly  burrs  of  the  forest  fruit,  and 
throwing  away  as  chaff  the  nourishing  meat  of  the 
kernel. 

The  richest  fruit  of  the  native  forest,  God  encases 
in  the  hardest  and  most  thorny  coverings.  And  so 
the  richest  meat  of  life,  he  gives  to  his  faithful  ser- 
vants in  the  office  of  the  ministry.  I  assert,  without 
qualification,  that  this  sacred  calling,  with  all  its 
sacrifices,  with  all  its  hardships  and  humiliations  and 
its  necessary  self-abnegation,  is  the  most  dignified, 


7 

the  most  useful,  and  the  most  desirable  of  any  life- 
work  God  Almighty  ever  gave  to  a  human  being. 

I.  Its  dignity.  The  noblest  work  of  God  is  man, 
and  the  noblest  work  of  man  is  preaching  God's 
word.  God  is  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords.  He 
is  the  sublimest  existence  in  the  universe,  and  the 
minister  is  his  ambassador.  So  far  as  he  represents 
divine  truth  to  men,  he  is  the  plenipotentiary  of  the 
Court  of  Heaven.  And  he  bears,  commissioned  by 
the  Holy  Ghost,  the  most  important  of  all  human 
trusts — a  chart  of  the  way  from  sin  to  holiness — 
from  guilt  to  pardon — from  earth  to  heavenly  man- 
sions. This  is  not  theory  ;  it  is  experience.  Kingly 
men,  princes  of  the  earth  tremble,  when  the  ambas- 
sador of  God  brings  to  them  a  message  from  the 
skies.  The  celebrated  Samuel  Davies,  one  of  the 
founders  and  afterwards  President  of  Princeton  Col- 
lege, was  one  of  the  most  eloquent  divines  of  the 
last  century.  Visiting  Europe  for  the  purpose  of 
soliciting  funds  for  the  American  College,  his  celeb- 
rity as  a  pulpit  orator  secured  him  an  invitation  to 
preach  in  the  chapel  of  George  II.  A  splendid  audi- 
ence assembled,  composed  of  the  royal  family  and 
many  of  the  nobility  of  the  realm.  In  the  midst  of 
the  sermon  the  king  was  seen  speaking  in  a  familiar 
and  light  manner  to  those  about  him.  The  preacher 
observed  this,  and  was  shocked  at  what  he  thought 
was  irreverence  in  the  house  of  God,  and  utterly 
inexcusable  in  one  whose  example  was  so  potent. 
After  pausing  and  looking  sternly  several  times  at 
the  royal  party,  without  apparently  producing  any 
effect  upon  them,  the  American  Dissenter  exclaimed  : 
"When  the  lion  roars,  the  beasts  of  the  forest 
tremble;  and  when  King  Jesus  speaks  the  princes 
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of  the  earth  should  keep  silent."  The  king  is  said 
to  have  given  a  significant  but  courteous  bow,  and 
to  have  sat  very  composedly  and  reverently  during 
the  remainder  of  the  service.  We  are  told  that  when 
Massillon  preached  in  infidel  France,  the  king  trem- 
bled ;  when  he  denounced  the  indignation  of  God 
against  a  corrupt  court,  nobility  shrunk  into  nothing  ; 
when  he  described  the  terrors  of  a  judgment  to 
come,  infidelity  turned  pale,  and  men  rose  from  their 
seats  in  agony.  Bloody  Queen  Mary  used  to  say 
she  feared  the  prayers  of  Old  John  Knox,  more  than 
all  the  armies  of  England. 

And  why  ?  Is  the  voice  of  man  thus  potent,  or 
is  it  the  power  of  God's  truth,  when  man  is  the 
transparent  medium,  like  crystal  glass,  transmitting 
the  light  of  heaven  unchanged,  and  the  conscience 
— the  divine  faculty  in  man — recognizes  the  divine 
message  through  the  divine  ambassador  ?  It  is  as 
the  medium  of  God's  messages  to  men,  we  magnify 
the  dignity  of  the  ministerial  office.  It  is  God's 
own  appointed  method  for  giving  the  unsearchable 
riches  of  gospel  salvation  to  a  sin-enslaved  world. 
Go  preach  my  gospel,  is  Christ's  own  commission 
to  all  who  minister  in  His  name.  And  remember- 
ing the  dignity  of  his  office,  and  the  magnitude  of 
his  work,  Christ's  minister  is  to  salute  no  man  by 
the  way ;  is  to  bow  down  to  no  man ;  acknowledge 
no  man  master.  As  the  disciple  of  Christ,  let  the 
minister  be  the  humblest  of  all  men  ;  but,  as  Christ's 
ambassador,  let  him  have  no  fear  of  men.  Let  him 
tell  kings  that  they  are  sinners,  and  the  princes  of 
the  earth,  that  they  are  condemned  rebels,  and  offer 
them  pardon  from  their  offended  Maker,  on  the  same 
terms  that  it  is  offered  to  the  beggar  and  to  the  des- 


pised  criminal.  Let  God's  minister  make  no  distinc- 
tions with  men.  Let  him  preach  to  all  alike,  the  law 
and  the  love  of  God — telling  all  men  that  they  are 
all  prodigals,  and  that  God  stands  with  open  arms 
ready  to  receive  every  penitent,  whether  a  prince  or 
a  peasant. 

There  is  no  other  office  like  this.  The  words  of 
an  earthly  court  are  clothed  with  majesty,  because 
back  of  them  is  the  power  of  the  people  and  the  law 
of  the  land ;  but  back  of  God's  ambassador  is  the 
power  and  majesty  of  the  great  God  of  the  universe. 
If  it  be  an  honor  to  be  the  commissioned  ambassa- 
dor of  the  court  of  St.  James,  or  St.  Cloud,  or  St 
Petersburg,  or  Vienna,  or  Berlin,  and  a  still  greater 
honor  to  represent,  in  citizen's  dress,  the  citizens  of 
this  mighty  republic,  how  can  we  adequately  mag- 
nify the  honor  of  bearing  a  commission  from  the 
high  court  of  Heaven.  Surely,  "  beautiful  upon  the 
mountain  are  the  feet  of  him  that  publisheth  salva- 
tion, that  saith  unto  Zion,  thy  God  reigneth." 

But  the  superior  dignity  of  the  ministerial  office, 
above  all  other  callings,  is  most  emphatically  mani- 
fested in  its  relations  to  men.  It  deals  with  their 
highest  faculty — that  which  peculiarly,  and  will, 
eternally,  distinguish  them  from  all  other  earthly 
creations  of  God.  The  minister  is  a  spiritual  artist. 
He  works  for  eternity.  Other  works  shall  perish. 
The  canvas,  the  stone,  and  the  bronze  shall  pass 
away  and  be  forgotten,  but  the  workmanship  of  the 
divine  worker  shall  shine  as  the  brightness  of  the 
firmament,  and  as  the  stars  forever  and  ever. 

The  minister  is  the  most  royal  of  all  rulers.  The 
scepter  of  the  earthly  monarch 
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"  Shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majesty, 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings." 

But  the  mercy  and  the  love  and  the  spiritual  law 
by  which  God's  ambassador  rules  "is  above  this 
sceptered  sway."  His  throne  is  builded  in  the  hearts 
of  men.  His  guards  of  honor  are  the  warm  affec- 
tions of  those  who  love  the  truth  and  the  kingdom 
of  our  Lord  and  Divine  Master. 

Real  dignity  and  greatness  are  not  in  the  band  of 
gold  a  man  may  wear  on  his  brow,  or  in  the  grace- 
ful folds  of  the  purple  robe  he  girds  about  his  loins. 
True  greatness  is  to  be,  like  the  greatest  of  all  things, 
pure  and  holy,  and  to  be  instrumental,  under  grace, 
of  leading  others  back  from  sin  and  death  into  the 
presence  of  Him,  where  there  is  fulness  of  joy,  and 
at  whose  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  forever  more. 

"  I  envy  not  the  lordly  chief 

Wrapt  in  his  robe  of  state  : 
To  dry  a  tear,  to  soften  grief 

Is  to  be  truly  great! 
To  raise  a  mourner  from  the  tomb, 
And  point  her  upward  through  the  gloom 

That  rests  upon  the  grave. 
Not  my  mission  to  bask  in  suns  of  fame, 
Nor  revel  on  a  deathless  name, 
By  mighty  wonders  won  : 

A  holier  work  is  near  my  heart 
To  raise  a  fallen  one  ! 
That  glorious  work  is  still  for  me 
To  set  some  struggling  captive  free, 
Some  precious  soul  to  save." 

II.  The  magnitude  of  this  sacred  office  is  mani- 
fest in  its  usefulness.  Its  great  mission  is  to  save 
men.  And  the  distance  between  its  greatness  and 
the  littleness  of  other  employments,  is  the  contrast 
Christ  gave  to  the  fishermen  on  the  shores  of  Galilee. 
"  Follow  me,  and  I  will  make  you   fishers  of  men." 
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It  is  the  office  of  salvation,  not  to  material  things,  but 
to  immortal  souls.  Not  for  time,  but  for  eternity. 
Who  can  measure  the  merits  of  that  good  physician 
who  stays  the  ravages  of  an  epidemic,  or  mitigates 
the  pains  of  the  human  body  ?  But  far  beyond  the 
office  of  the  physician  who  cures  the  body,  is  the 
office  of  the  physician  who  cures  the  soul ;  who 
stays  the  ravages  of  sin  and  the  woes  of  unbelief, 
and  arrests  the  penalties  of  eternal  death. 

The  ministers  of  Christ  are  magnified  as  the  real 
educators  of  mankind — the  busy  workers  who  build 
up  and  sustain  the  bulwarks  of  society,  order,  law 
and  government.     Christ's  Apostles  and  their  true 
successors — not  the  false  hirelings  who  have  sought 
to  lord  it  over  God's  heritage,  stealing  the  livery  of 
heaven  to  serve  the  devil  in,  but  the  true  shepherds 
of  the  fold,  whom  neither  life,  nor  death,  nor  powers, 
nor  principalities,   nor  height,  nor  depth,   nor  any 
other  creature  can  seduce  nor  frighten,  the  true  mar- 
tyrs and  faithful  ministers  of  the  cross — have  led  the 
advancing  hosts  of  progress  and  reform  in  all  ages 
of  the  Church.     They  have  headed  the  irresistible 
columns  of  liberty  and  of  humanity  throughout  the 
world.     Armed  with  the  authority  of  God,  they  have 
been  able  to  stand  in  ages  of  despotism  against  the 
tyranny  of  kings :  servants  of  the  Most  High,  they 
have  proved  the  most  devoted  benefactors  of  their 
race :  loyal  to  divine  sovereignty,  they  have  plead, 
and   fought,    and    bled    for   the   independence    and 
equality  of  men  as  men :    preserving  the  belief  in 
God,  and  keeping  alive  the  sense  of  religion  and 
accountability,  they  have  erected  the  best  bonds  of 
society,  and  helped  to  lay  the  foundations  of  the  most 
stable  governments.     The  Christian  ages  are  wit- 
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nesses  to  the  power  and  value  of  the  Christian  min- 
istry. Christ  called  his  disciples  the  light  of  the 
world  and  the  salt  of  the  earth,  and  for  nearly  two 
thousand  years  the  pulpit  has  ranked,  in  its  effects 
upon  mankind,  with  the  great  influences  of  literature 
and  legislation,  often  animating  and  controlling  both. 
The  gospel  ministry  has  been  the  depository  of 
learning  as  of  religion,  and  for  eighteen  centuries  has 
spoken  with  words  of  wisdom  as  well  as  with  words 
of  divine  authority. 

Ministerial  culture  is  necessarily  broad  and  deep. 
It  embraces  the  foundation  of  things,  their  relation 
and  destiny,  and  centers  upon  the  two  grand  themes 
of  the  universe — God  and  man.  Religion  is  not  only 
a  great  science,  but  the  chiefest.  It  is  the  ultimate 
end  of  all  right  human  endeavor — the  elevation  and 
perfection  of  man.  The  minister  must  make  every 
science — geology,  the  science  of  the  earth ;  astron- 
omy, the  science  of  the  skies  ;  physiology,  the  science 
of  the  body ;  psychology,  the  science  of  the  mind ; 
physics  and  metaphysics,  and  every  department  of 
human  learning — tributary  to  his  pulpit  and  pastoral 
ministrations.  History,  poetry,  works  of  the  imagi- 
nation, the  laws  of  rhetoric  and  elocution  must  all  be 
the  familiar  tools  of  his  workshop.  There  is  no 
other  profession  where  the  field  of  vision  is  so  broad, 
and  reaches  so  high,  and  where  the  treasures  are  so 
inexhaustible,  so  pure  and  so  valuable.  What  are 
the  schemes  of  the  statesman,  grand  as  they  are ; 
the  visions  of  the  poet,  beautiful  as  they  are ;  the 
treasures  of  the  historian,  marvelous  as  they  are ; 
the  benefactions  of  the  physician,  noble  as  they  are ; 
the  investigations  and  decisions  of  the  lawyer,  even 
entering,  as  they  do,  into  the  bosom  of  God,  and 
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holding  society  in  the  balances  of  truth  and  justice ; 
what  are  the  palaces  of  commerce,  the  marvels  of 
science  and  invention,  filling  the  world  with  physical 
comfort  and  beauty,  compared  with  the  work  of  the 
divine  artist,  whose  office  it  is  to  fill  the  soul  with 
divine  beauty ;  to  heal  and  purify  the  heart  with  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb  ;  to  penetrate  the  darkness  of  the 
tomb,  and  bring  to  light  life  and  immortality ;  to 
shadow  forth  the  glories  of  the  future  world,  and  the 
immortal  pleasures  of  eternity  ?  "  Verily  I  say  unto 
you,  among  them  that  are  born  of  women,  there  hath 
not  risen  a  greater  than  yohn  the  Baptist ;  notwith- 
standing, he  that  is  least  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
is  greater  than  he!'  In  the  estimation  of  Him,  who 
knew  what  was  in  men,  the  greatest  hero  of  earth 
was  not  to  be  compared  with  the  humblest  minister 
who  stands  on  the  walls  of  Zion,  or  leads  in  the 
hosts  of  salvation.  And  why  ?  Is  it  in  the  minis- 
ter himself?  Not  at  all.  He  is  nothing.  It  is  the 
greatness  of  the  mission.  Here  all  the  honor  lies : 
To  be  the  Saviour's  train-bearer,  picking  up  the 
hem  of  His  garment ;  to  be  acknowledged  by  Him 
as  His  apostle  to  a  dying  world  ;  a  bishop  in  His 
kingdom  ;  a  minister  of  His  great  salvation.  Under- 
stand me,  I  am  not  puffing  up  the  minister,  but  the 
mission  of  the  minister.  It  is  this  that  makes  hrm 
great.  I  take  up  this  crown,  the  richest,  the  bright- 
est, the  most  enduring  that  was  ever  placed  upon 
the  brow  of  man,  and  lay  it  down  again  at  the 
Saviour's  feet,  saying,  "  Not  unto  us,  but  unto  Thy 
name  be  all  the  honor  and  glory  given."  But  I 
would  stand  and  look  at  that  crown,  exalt  it,  magnify 
it,  honor  it,  that  like  Paul,  "  If  by  any  means  I  may 
provoke  to  emulation  them  which  are  my  flesh"  That 
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venerable  man,  who,  on  last  Sabbath,  in  the  metro- 
polis of  the  nation,  after  forty  years  of  active  service 
to  our  church,  laid  down  the  pastor's  crown,  uttered 
no  hyperbole,  but  literal  truth,  gospel  truth,  Christ's 
truth,  when  he  said,  "  A  Christian  pulpit  was  greater 
than  a  nation's  throne."  Let  us,  my  brother,  look 
upon  the  call  to  this  office,  not  as  the  great  sacrifice, 
but  as  the  great  glory  of  our  lives.  Let  us  not 
dwell  upon  the  shady  side  of  the  pulpit,  multiply- 
ing and  magnifying  its  trials,  its  sacrifices,  its  sor- 
rows, its  pecuniary  privations,  its  ceaseless  labors, 
its  drudgeries  and  never-ending  anxieties,  its  humil- 
iations, and  want  of  worldly  recognition  and  honor 
among  men.  •  Let  us  dwell  on  the  sunny  side — the 
side  that  is  illuminated  by  the  light  of  heaven.  Let 
us  look  at  God's  estimate  of  our  work,  and  not  at 
human  opinions.  Let  us  look  at  the  golden  crown 
God  holds  in  his  hand  for  us,  and  not  at  the  crown 
of  thorns  men  would  weave  and  place  upon  our 
brow.  Let  us  look  at  the  white  wedding  garment 
in  which  Christ  would  array  us,  and  not  at  the  pur- 
ple robe  men  would  gird  about  our  loins.  Let  us 
with  Moses  look  forward  to  the  recompense  of  the 
reward,  that  at  last  we  may  exclaim  with  the  cham- 
pion Apostle :  "  /  have  fought  a  good  fight,  I  have 
finished  my  course,  I  have  kept  the  faith,  henceforth 
there  is  laid  tip  for  me  a  crown  of  righteousness, 
which  the  Lord,  the  righteous  yudge,  shall  give  me 
at  that  day  ;  and  not  to  me  only,  but  unto  all  them 
also  that  love  his  appearing." 

Finally :  The  desirableness  of  this  office.  Its 
compensations  have  no  parallel  in  any  other  life- 
work.  Springing  out  of  love,  and  living  by  the 
exercise   of  beneficence,    it  reaches  down  into   the 
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deepest  wells,  and  draws  forth  living  waters  of  eter- 
nal life.  The  sentiment  of  loyalty  to  the  kingdom 
of  God  and  love  to  Christ,  is  the  purest  stream  from 
which  thirsting  human  hearts  can  drink.  There  is 
no  joy  like  that  which  has  its  life  in  doing  the  Mas- 
ter's will.  And  there  are  no  wages  which  compare  with 
those  God  gives  to  his  servants  who  do  and  teach 
his  commandments  unto  men.  Not  only  that  they 
shall  be  great  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  shine 
as  the  brightness  of  the  firmament  and  as  the  stars 
for  ever  and  ever,  but  He  gives  them  here,  the 
purest,  the  deepest  and  the  sweetest  friendships  of 
life.  The  minister  lives  near  human  hearts.  At  the 
bridal,  at  the  cradle,  at  the  grave,  he  touches  the 
tenderest  spots  of  earth.  Toward  him,  for  his  work 's 
sake,  come  the  truest  and  the  noblest  hearts  of  the 
congregation  and  of  the  community.  And  he  feels 
continually  the  inspiration  of  their  warm,  earnest, 
throbbing  sympathy  and  love.  He  may  meet  daily, 
many  hard,  coarse-grained,  and  ill  tempered  natures, 
selfish,  narrow  and  bigoted.  He  must  often  pos- 
sess his  soul  in  patience,  while  he  cultivates  the 
golden  grace  of  silence.  And  he  must  comfort  the 
weak,  and  support  the  feeble-minded,  and  succor  the 
tempted,  and  be  all  things  to  all  men.  When  reviled, 
revile  not  again  ;  when  he  suffers,  threaten  not,  but 
commit  himself  to  him  who  judgeth  righteously, 
and  he  must  touch  life  in  many  bare  and  hard  spots ; 
but  like  the  pearl  diver,  and  the  gold  hunter,  and  the 
diamond  washer,  he  will  find  in  the  hard  quartz,  the 
deep  waters  and  the  barren  sands,  the  most  royal 
metal,  the  purest  jewel,  and  the  richest  and  brighest 
gems.  The  minister,  oftener  than  any  other  man, 
breathes  the  fragrance  of  the  "flower  born  to  blush 
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unseen,"  and  touches  the  hidden  gems  "  the  dark, 
unfathomed  caves  of  ocean  bear."  The  best  of 
human  nature,  and  the  best  of  human  hearts  and 
human  loves  are  his,  who  is  recognized  as  bearing 
the  divine  messages  of  infinite  love.  His  office, 
like  the  name  of  the  ancient  Roman  citizen,  is  a 
universal  passport  of  respect.  Wherever  truth  and 
virtue  are  honored,  he  is  honored.  Every  social 
board  and  circle  is  incomplete  without  his  presence. 
His  literary  opportunities  are  unsurpassed.  He  may 
be  that  character  whom  the  literary  lion  of  England 
pictured.  A  full  man  by  reading,  an  exact  man  by 
writing,  and  a  ready  man  by  speaking.  And  his 
hours  of  study  may  be  all  that  his  brain  can  endure, 
with  the  best  opportunity  to  use  immediately  the 
fruit  of  all  his  toils.  And  withal,  he  is  the  most 
thoroughly  independent  man  of  his  age.  The  only 
bondage  of  the  pulpit,  to-day,  is  the  limitation  of  the 
minister's  intellectual  capacities,  and  his  power  of 
endurance.  There  is  no  forum  in  the  world  where 
men  speak  so  freely  and  so  honestly  as  in  the  Pro- 
testant pulpits  of  America.  The  American  pastor 
is  a  king  in  disguise.  He  is  the  monarch  of  society, 
the  conservator  of  the  Republic,  and  he  may  walk 
down  your  streets  and  look  upon  your  costly  man- 
sions, and  mammoth  warehouses,  and  vast  factories, 
and  say  half  of  their  value,  most  of  their  prosperity, 
and  all  their  permanence  is  founded  on  the  gospel  I 
preach. 

It  was  a  proud  moment  when  Sherman,  at  the 
close  of  the  Rebellion,  led  a  hundred  thousand  vet- 
erans in  review  before  the  President  of  the  Republic; 
but  if  we  were  not  looking  through  a  glass  darkly, 
and  if  we  could  measure  by  the  true  standards  of 
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gospel  truth,  in  the  clear  light  of  eternity,  and  our 
mental  and  spiritual  vision  were  not  clouded  by  time 
and  sense,  we  should  find  more  honor  in  the  hour 
that  we  place  a  bishop  over  this  people,  than  in  any 
pageantry  of  royalty,  or  in  any  of  the  grand  military 
triumphs  of  the  ages.  The  name  of  the  hero  of  earth 
illuminates  the  pages  of  his  country's  history :  the 
hero  of  the  pulpit  and  the  Cross  has  his  name  written 
in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life.  The  earthly  hero  has 
his  name  engraved  on  granite  blocks  and  shafts  of 
bronze :  the  Christian  hero  rests  upon  the  Rock  of 
Ages.  The  hero  of  earth  receives  the  plaudits  of  a 
grateful  people :  the  hero  of  the  Cross  receives  the 
plaudits  of  the  hosts  of  heaven,  where  music  keeps 
time,  not  to  the  marshalled  battalions  of  earth,  but 
to  the  songs  of  the  myriad  of  the  redeemed,  regen- 
erated and  glorified  sons  of  men,  and  where  paeans 
are  sung,  not  to  the  conqueror  of  embattled  hosts, 
but  to  Him  who,  having  conquered  sin  and  death, 
dwells  evermore  in  the  unshadowed  light  of  eternity. 
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